THE  FIRST  BEGINNINGS  AND  THE  MIDDLE  AGES

to be built in some town, be it Perigueux, Bordeaux, Rouen or Dijon, a
city house adorned with sculpture. This double domicile might be inter-
preted as a symbol of die day. The Middle Ages continued (the keep);
a new social life was beginning (the town house). For the successive
layers of a civilization exist together. Even today the survivals of the
Middle Ages are numerous. More than one feudal fortress still dominates
the French landscape, sometimes inhabited by the same family which
long ago caused it to be erected (La Rouchefoucauld, Luynes, Uzes, etc.).
The peasant's cottage, in many a province, has changed little. The
Catholic church remains the centre of every French village. As of old,
the bishop comes on his pastoral visitations. Pilgrims travel by train,
but they go to Lourdes as formerly they went to Saint James of Com-
postella. The feelings of Charles of Orleans in exile were those of many a
Frenchman in 1945. Country families retain something of that respect
for die sacrament, of that asceticism, of that contempt for happiness
which even today makes divorces in France rarer than in the Anglo-
Saxon countries.

If you want to know what were die worries and thoughts of a French-
man of the fifteenth century, open at random Jehan de Troycs' chronicle.
1460: The wheat is 'prosperous and in good ear', but dicrc will be little
fruit. The grape harvest will be small, but the wine very good. It is 'a
great year*. In Paris, for receiving stolen goods, a woman has been
buried alive and the goods confiscated; in order to delay her punishment,
she pretended to be widi child, but die matrons said that she was not*
The Seine and the Marne have overflowed their banks ... 1461: King
Louis XI has made his entry into Paris. Upon his entry, die herald, Loyal
Cosur, presented him widi five noble ladies who represented the five
letters of die name Paris., and each of diem made a speech of welcome.
The horses were caparisoned widi cloth of gold lined with sable, widi
velvet lined with ermine, and with cloth of Damascus mounted with
goldsmith's work. At the fountain of Ponceau, three handsome girls
took die part of die Sirens, all naked, and you could sec 'their lovely
breasts, round and firm, which was a very pleasant thing', and they
warbled litde motets. A few paces off, there was *a Passion represented
by people in dumb show, God stretched upon die cross and die two
thieves to right and left*. On the Pont au Change, die birdscllers, who
had a monopoly in selling their birds on die Place du ChStelet (they still
have it), set free two hundred of their wares, brilliant of plumage. Then
the King went to his dwelling of the TournelJ.es, where he dismissed the